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LUME 9
SINESS OARDS.

BRADFORD,

BEN | F. BTANTON,
O AND PUNLISH I:R OoF
p Buavronp Orivioy,  Retes of ml-
¢ furnishied npon ltpllalt!un Ne cuta
o pages, Jub printing done prompily.

EATON & OUL
DWARE, IRON, !‘I‘El‘.‘b "OAL,
alls, Cutlery, Seeds, G . Belting,
o, &o. Wholesale and R«-uil Main 8t,

PRICHARD & HAY.
GN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODN
s li‘nml-hln: Goods, Hats and Cape,
na, Tows, Balt, Fiah, Pork, Lard au
Produca. Maln Streot.

ORIN GAMBELL, JR,
DRNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
tor und Selicitor in Chancery.

MRADFORD BRASS BAND.
WHITCOMB, LEADER; L. R, M-
uffve, Clerk. Musio furnished w»t
hle rites.

E. H. ALLEN,
DARAPHIC ARTIST, AND DEA-
r lu Swmmpu und Vluwn' Alhumu

Wirutha
lmln l-‘llntl :n OJ:: Fo 15

wud 16
Bullding,

G. L. BUTLER.
R, CHAMBER AND KITCHEN
iture, Colllus, Unaketa, Robes, Unpa,
Musieal Iutrumonts, &o. et door
Trottor Hunse, Muiu St,

0, H. HARDING.
CHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
sootuclos, Stationory, nud  Yunkes No-
Watclien s Jowslry ropuired sud

ted,  Pout Ofes Bullding,

J. A, HARDY.
'K & WATCH MAKER, JEWELEKIL,
ticlan, snd Dealor in rolinble Wat 1hes,
lﬂiiﬁ:u:mnr lils Heaidenve. Estulilisbied
r »

ROSWELL FARNHAM.
RNEY & COUNBELLOR AT LAW
ter ‘poidl Sollvitor in Clsnvery sud
aud Cleim Agent,

J. B, ORMSBY.
NICIAN AND SUNRGEON. ROOMS
rinerly occupled Lyd, N. Clark, Deo-
viul wttention puid to Fewulo diseunca
wnnes of the lunge,

M. BTRICKLAND.
FOUNDHR & MACHINIST, AND
Jowtuserof Aptienttiim) Imploweuts,

O, . PETERN,

RY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR-
hed ut remsounble prices. Stublo at
60, Muin St

(. P. CLARK.
GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE
ur, Sult, Paper Hluu’lng. Huta, Cups,
nAry Produos, Muin Streat,

DR. J. N. CLARK.
TISTRY. ALL THE MODERN IM-
vewents in the art. Hooma No. 11
srdy's Bulldiug,

J. A« WARREN,
MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S
gllum Blippors, aod  Rulbors,
hiuk Klg and Call Boots, Best quali-
prises, Howk Rtore,Muin 8t,,

J. H. JONES, M. D,
{CEOPATHIC PHYBICIAN AND
1':: uuul.t Otfico at Ragideuce, 1st Door

nnk,

B, T. PILLEBURY.
Ef, TIN WARE, IRON
don Waro, &c. Main St.,

C. H. CURTIS,
T AND PROVISION MARKET,
ants, Fikh Vegetubles, o)l fresh and
Bsunmnut. Muin 8t.,

Q. C, DOTY, AGT,
UFACTURER Ul‘ DR. DOTY'S
wlebrsted Mandruke Dittera, Flavoring
ty rml wsonoes, d&o, at Wholesule
tall.

E. 8. PEASLER,
KRY STABLE, GOOD TEAMS FUR-
hod at all tiwes, nud at re l-unal.lln arl
tuge to nnd from Depot,  Apply &t
oo, rear of Trotter House, lLa. ﬂtsble

bury,

WARE,

A. A. BOWEN. -
IR, GRAIN, MEAL, PROVENDER,
orte sud Bage, sold st the Lowest Mur-
l.li1l Mills at the South end of Brad.
nge.

« M. WARDEN.
“’ATL“FB CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
rur Ware, Bpectuclos, Cutlory, Revol-
wigy Goods and Toys, Partioular af-
w;ivuu to Repaiving Fine Watchos,
U. Telegraph Co.

H. E. HARRIS,
TTER HOUSK, BRADF*.©, YT,
buch to and from all puaseisel tinlon,
llmght

H.

CARTER, M. D.
SIUIAN AND SURGEON, HRAD-
d, V. Office ut hia reniduucn Vauri-
edicingl Compounds, of long tried expe
and of njodern improvemant ; propur-
himselfl, kept eonntuntly on hawd for
h nllt of the siex and lume,

{185 OHARLOTTE NELEON,

CHER OF PAINTING AND DRAW-
Ruom in Academy Building.

L. D. LIVINGSTON,

RCHANT TAILOR, ALL WORK
urranted to give satinfuction. Cutting
r others to nmkn

 EAST C'D.EIJ\"‘!‘I{.

L. P. FOSTER.
El. FLOUR AND GKRAIN MILL,
Bout of Flour aud Grain coustautly on

8, THOMPSON,
SHOP, BEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
‘ure, Wooden W.l.m&.u All kiuds of
rk neatly done,

CORLISS & ROGERS,
[ GOODS, GROCERIES, READY
lo Clothiug, Boots & 8koos, &e.
t stook in Ewstern part ol Orunge

MISCELLANEOUS.

H. L. BIXBY,
Pun'lwm.\rnlc ROOMS, CHEL-
, ¥t. Open Mondsys, "l‘hur--lnyu and
) ."

EDGAR W. BMITH.
ORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
olla River, Vi. Office with Judge Un-

L. BNOOTHBY.
BILIAN AND SURGEON, FAIRLEE,
& Rofera byﬁprrmminn to Dra. Carter
ty. Brudl'u: Vi, and to Dr, Frost,

| P. JOHNSON.

! lal.l... ELY, VI, LARGE AND

| ltml ny for neeommodnun of Dances
tertainments, Let at reas-

C. H. BIBLREY.

RIAGE TRIHMER AND MANUFAC-
er of all kinds of fln‘umn
bue in the hlt msnner.

Hotel, West Fairleo.

WA ITING.

The firelight mlly Aunhoa,
Tha ehill ﬁuhl sULAOL WATION,
ﬁ.“ by the window dashis,

ting the froated panes,

Does It durken my thoughts by ene
whundow
Hore in the gloom to sit,
An snowy whirle on the memdow,
Weaith liko, horey sod fit)

Would my tired boart throh fester
Iflw {e to fiud, some mwory,

Boama on the purpl lu matarr—
Heams on the pounoned corn !

Autwmn ehant of the orioket,
Or the May-bird's luted wirth ;
Flumes over swainp sl thie kul.,
Or flames on the winter hearth ;

The pive log's drowsy humlnln‘,
Or the basso of the

Robin depurting or wlnllm--
In it evor the aswe Lo wo

Yen ; for thoe vision grows eloarer
“’illi eaoh new dreaw by night,

The heantiful realina uro nowrer,
The redisnt palms more llriullt;

Aund gruupud with the fulr-browed
i
On tho Saxred Hilly, T aoe'
Frionds through the dark of slumber
Reaching white hands to me!
e

SUNSHINE,.,

Little budas, little hudn tosn your howds-—-
Toss your howds, little truculent huda!
Rise up, pretty liklus, ook out of your beds,
And wolcome the saushioe v Hoods !

How softly nueloses
Euavls iunocont. daisy !
Nuw rones, now roses |
You wust oot be lagy;
e beautiind sunshiye
In shining for you—
Unfurl your bright petils,
Aud lsngh as the dew,

Huwthorn hedges, bresk out in u brasth,
With yeur de luutl bouguet of suow ;
Bturt “!e littls thorns, with your promise of

Keep uunnlull the trensure bolow !
ll‘ln tir blossoms of beauty
The fruit-trees must seatter;
They've doue their bright duty,
80 what doea it matter
They Inugh with delight,
Anthiey Hutter away,
To woo little berrios
Poop out st the day !

Royal suushive, be trusty nnd true;
our your gululun anoliantment on sll!
We spriug into life for ghp wapahip of you—
Ho ready to nnswar our eall |
No whimisonl hiding,
No olouids fiug befors you;
"I'Ll you wo take pride in,
Tis we st ndore you !
What oreatures would scatter
Their beanty pnd graps,
For a king who refasas
A glimpge of his fuoe |

Hoe your own Row,

There {8 no better way to ruin a
young man than to give him to un.
derstand in early lifo that his fu-
ture success will not depend upon
his own individual efforts. There
are cases in which young men, who
have had such teachings, have over-
come their peruicions effects; but,
a8 compared with the whole, these
are the exceptions, and not the rule,
The parent who thoroughly impress
es upon the mind of his boy the
ides that Le will be dependent |
upon his own exertions—that the |
responsibility of success or failure |
rests with himself,—will find that o
good work has been wropght, the
effects of which will be seen whan
the boy enters upon the grand strug- |
gle which is to resylt in trinmphant
victory or lameuntable defest, Al
boy thus taught feels that he has
a duty to perform,—that while he
may have the support and influence

own energies and efforts will depend
his success. He recognizes, there-
fore, that he is & power within him-
self; and this knowledge puts a
restraint npon immoral tendencies,
and prompts to habits of active in-
dustry and pradent economy, Who
that has been the architeot of his
own fortune can not recall the pride
of the woment when he found him- ||
self the possessor of the first
thousand, or the proprietor of the ||
workshop, factory, store, or office
in which the foundation of his
wealth was laid Y  There may have
been bhappier moments of his life,
buat nono that carrvied with them |}
more genuine and perfect satisfac
tion, Parents, teach your boys to
rely upon themselves. Teach them
to stand alone in early life. Im-
plant in them a feeling of confldence
in their own ability and their own
powers, coupled with a feeling of
personal responsibility, which will
steady them when they incline to

with the spirit of self-independence
which rarely ever fails to win a
trinmph,

—————— - .

Despise a man, and you bLeeoine
of the kind you would make him;
love him, and you lift him into|i
yours.—George MacDonald.

1t is only necessary to grow old
to become more indulgent. I see
no fanlt commitfed that 1 have not
committed my’self.— Goethe.

The live man is like a little pig;
he is weaned young and begins to
root early. He is the peppersass ov
creation, the allspice ov the world.
One live man in a village is like a
case ov itch in a distrikt schopl—he
sets everybody scratohing at onst,

—Josk Billinga.

moonlight,
house-servants had asked permis-
sion to attend a dauce at the “quar-
ters.”

BRADFORD VERMONT, SATURDAY. JUNE 13. 1874

A DIISBISSIPPI NIGHT.

Our home was on the Louisinnn

ur western shore of the great river,

and the mansion wasnmile or more
from the negro quarters of the lurge

plantation.
My husband was absent on busi-

ness in New Orleans, and had not
returued when the prolonged rains

of that sutumn began, = As the rain-
storm was & general one, exteud-
ing through States far to the north,
the Father of Waters began to rise
with more than ordivary rapidity.

From the upper porches and win-

dows of the house I counld plainly
ses the vust volume of yellow water
as it widened over the opposito Mis-
sissippi flats; where there was no
leveée, The gauntities of drift-wood
coming down, and the peculinr way
in which the river seemed convex
and clear of drift in the wmiddle,

while the apparently lower margins
were thick with the spoile of the

forest, showed meo that it was still
awelling to a higher rise, and was a
verituble flood.
is falling the snck of the lower cur
vent draws the drift to the middle,
and keepsthe portion next the bank
quite clear.
main channel was only marked by
the smooth, waveless rush of mud-
dy tide, and the ear caught only
that low growl of the relentless
giant asking for its ocean bride, 1
at once summoned every availuble
person on the estate, and made the
details to build fires at intervals on
pur levee, 80 as to keep watch all
night.
spades and axes to be ready for any
break on our frout, or any call for
aid from neighboring plantatious.
Every precaution seemed to have
been taken which was necessary for
safety.
od, washed places mended, and
points where the current set with
great power had been strengthened
by felled timber.
just above the hounse, which seemed
to have been the old channel, the
river made a great bend, and the
sullen water met the obstructing
shore with u defiant lash of its
yellow, glassy rollers, and then
“|turned away to its open course.
This point had been strengthened
by a double thickness of embank-
(ment and by piles lined with heavy
timber.

When the stream

But at that time the

Algo directed the gangs with

Low places had been eluvat-

At one point,

Two days went by, and allscemed

80 secure that the night-fires and
watchers at every
mile were discontinued, and I felt
serengly confident of the approval
of my husband, aud that he would
call me his “brave -little wife,” for
possesaing nerve and jndgement to
maunage a great plantation in the
of a parent to assist, still upon his | face of the highest flood for many
years,

quarter of a

Oune of the planters, three miles

above, had not been so careful as
we, and a small crevasse had been
made on his line,
gerous, as it was on the side of &
atraight shoot or ourrent of the riv-
er, and mot in the face of one, Still,
we did what was naual,

It was not dan.

and sent 8
arge force to prevent possible dan-

eér and inunda tion to some of onr

ands, That night there was a bright
snd the most of the

Thus it was that I went to
¥ed with no one in the house save

my old colored servant, who had
once been my nuree, and was now
fifty years old.
with ns to give titles of affection to
thesa faithful old servants, and we
called her Aunt Sarah.

It is custonary

It must have been near midnight

that I was awakened by a harsh,

! grinding sound.
vacillate or waver, and inspire them | |,

It was not loud
ut deep, a8 if some Titantio mill

of the gods had chosen vo grind up
a forest for a grist.
bed and listened, atfirst thought my
busband was come, and it was the
sounnd of wheels on the gravel.

I arose 1n my

But
t was too deep and heavy for that;

and then he could not easily land
with the water so high. Then I be-
gan to distinguish a more gentle
sound, like the half-subdued wash
of water, or the soft lap of a tide
upon & beach. As the horn had not
been bLlown as a signal of daunger,
and I could not hear the loud negro
chorus, which betokened & battle
with the river, I concluded that the

most of it was imagination, and lay

down again, intending to dismiss
the mystery in sleep. Just then I

haa.nd the !bet nf Aunt Sllll o0
the stairs, not as nsoal, butasif
her shoes had water in them.

As she came into the room T de-
tected the drip, drip, on the catpet,
[ sprang up and exclalmed, “What
does this mean!” Her volod wus
soothing as when I was & fretful
ohild, us she replied, *’'Fore Gra-
cions, I's sorry to come on de nise
carpet wid my wet close! but scuss
me dis time,”  As she liglited the
burners I saw that she was wet and

bed in & moment and asked anxlous-
Iy, “Why, my dear old nurée, where
bave you been ¥ Did you go to the
levee and slip in the water 1”

Bhe proceedad to stir ap the fire,
and arrange my clothes for me to
dress, a8 she said, *“Jest look out of
the window, miatress.”

As I threw up the sash, and step-
ped out into the wide upper veran-
da, I thought I saw what had hap-
pened in a moment, It was evident
that the swollen stream had receiv-
ed some new aocession of volume
from some of its great upper feed-
ary—perhaps from the Missouri,with
ita springs under the arches of the
sunset, Then, coming down like a
vast tidal wave, it had overleaped
all artificial barriers. It was the
crushing and splintering of the
massive timber breast-work that I
had heard at first. Everywhere
around me the moonbeams glitter-
ed on the ripple of the yellow wa-
ter, while trees,huildings and fences
stood out of the shiny sarface, and
cast delicate shadows upon it. Ev-
ery cloud had passed from heaven,
and the serene bine, with its calm
stars, was quiet and holy. Theil-
lumined water was beautiful, and
seemed so gentle and harmleas that
1 only felt mortified becanse my
huaband would know that the Mis.
sissippi had defeated his wife, The
negroes who were near at hand
were erowding on the unbroken part
of the levee, some mile above, and
I could see their dark forms reliev-
ed against the glare of the fire they
were building. As Isaw the vo.
men and children and cattle, slowly
moving up the broad embankment
to safer ground, I felt that no great
loss was likely to ocour, and so said
to Aunt Sarah, who had silently
Joined me with a shawl. She looked
at me a moment, and said, “You
wont be scared 1"

#No,” said I, **for I should rather
like it were it not for the loss
to my husband, and the wetting to
youn. How did yon get wet 1"

She answered, “I went ont wid a
hoe when I aee the ribber gitting
up, but it eome too strong, an’ like
to washed me away, [ couldo’t
find de horn to blow for de quarter
peoples,”

“You foolish old woman,” said L.

Never try to mend a break by
yourself, But as yon are safe I
don’t mind the crevasse.”

Bhe was silent for a little while,
and then eaid, “My lamb,dis no
crovasae ; disis a out-off”

“Are you drenming 1’ said I, with
alaogh that was mixed with terror,

Bhe pointed to the timbered land
back of the garden, where I could
see that the rippling water, of only
two or three fest in depth, that lay
around the hounse changed to a deep-
or and more rapid enrrent. “Look
at dem trees leanin’ ober,” said she.

“Duare, two of 'em goes down.”

I felt my heart stand still, and my
limbs trembled as I looked, and I
comprehended the worst. On each
gide of the swift path of the water
the giants oaks, with their hoary
beards of grav moss, were leaning
together over the mid-current, and
as she apoke two went down with
asplash. Perhaps athousand years
before that had been the channel of
the river. Some raft or drift of a
million interlocked trees had check-
ed the rush of some past fiood, and
the retarded waters Lmd whirled
away tocut a new channel around
the elbow of some twenty miles.
Centuries had passed—mould had
covered the sand and mud on the
raft. Oaks and tall magnolias had
taken root down as they grew up;
and for half & century man had
locked out the annual flood with
huage bars of earth, and, redeeming
the virgin mould from nature, had
built his home, and gathered that
richer ‘‘golden fleece” than Jason
dreamed of. Now the autocrat riv-
er claimed itse ancient bed, and

dripping to the walst, T wadout of |

wupc do'rn wlth itl hoaue rebuke
‘to the forest and to man, Our home
stood ' directly in the old path, and
the leaning and falling troes showed
how terribly sure was tho great plow
making its furrow. Natare had' har.’
pessed the Mississippi.

aa she suld : “Now you is looked
enough. QGet all de warm drésses’
an' fjewelery an’ some blankets,
while I puts on dry close an’ gets
#n Axe”

#An axe,” shid I;' “what for 1”7

“To prize up the porch floor an
inake a raft, my precions. Dis honse
will wash away by day break”

}.. Laaw that too, and hesitation and

delay were over. My husband's
valnable papers were first secured,
and then clothing, money, plate and
jewelry. By the time I had begun
to roll np blankets Aunt Sarah was
in warm, dry clothes, and 1 heard
the crash, as her strong arm smote
dowa doors and window-blinds, and
soon began to ount and pry atthe
long, narraw planks of the veranda
floor. I brought an iron bar from
the tool-room on the first-floar, and
by our united strength we overcame
the tenacious nails, and stripped up
board after board. A few blows on
the lower ceiling made a hole, and
we dropped them through, where
they lay almost on a level with the
water, I never knew before that I
was strong when exeited, and the
soreneas and blistered hands were
not thought ot till the next day.
Still it was my old nurse who
thought of everything, and talked
to me in her queer way, as if 1 was
still her ohild. There were some
large and massive French bedsteads
in the sleeping-rooms on the first-
fioor, and by our united strength we
turned them edgeways and pushed
them through the windows that
opened to the veranda floor. While
the stout old woman arranged the
long boards across them, [ was sent
to the store of farm implements in
the building, and told to bring ev-
ery rope and plowline aund ball of
twine I could find, These wePe
abuudant, and the boards were wo-
ven together like the bottom.of a
huge basket, and laced to the sides
and eunds of the bedsteads. Then
we tled strong cords for cables, and
rolled them off into the water.
They dipped down and were wef;
but that did not matter, so they
floated again. We got the two side
and side and securely fustened to-
gether; then doors and windo w-
shiutters were laid on or tied up for
sides ; and finally cotten mattresses
were put on to keep us above the
water. Then came trunks and val-
uables, and when we had all that
it was safe to take, or that was at
onoe small and valuable, we pansed
to see if onr peril grew. The yard
fence, not one hundred yards away,
was leaning on the verge of soms
unseen gulf, and the oaks for half
s mile wide were all gone. It was
their splash we had heard as we
worked. We had no oars, nor akill
to use them if we had, and the best
poles we oould find for pushing were
the long, slender canes used for
fishing. Then came a supply of
food and candles; and as the lull
followed the heat and excitement of
labor, the terror of the inexorable
river and of our frail raft would
come and make the heart sick.

We had no time to delay, By
means of poles and ropes we man-
aged to push and warp the clumsy
raft around the corner of the house,
and then tried to make it float up
into the elbow, where the out-off was
not likely to follow us. We got
8 little ways, but the suck of the
current was too strong forus. 8o
we tied up to a crape-myrtle, and
waited for the crumbling bank to
reach us. The moon went down
and there were only the silent stara
above the low monotone of the wa-
tera.

Silently we waited and prayed,
We were warm and dry, as only the
bottom mattress became soaked.
About the break of day the house
began to lean. The negroes on the
levee had retreated from the widen-
ing river, and their fire been sub-
merged. As the sun arose the house
slid slowly into the stream. We
coild hear the crash as the chim-
neys tore out of the timbers and
sank,and thea it floated away, slant-
ing in the water, and little to be
seen but the rent roof. Once or

Annt Sarah was perteotly calm {#nd

twice it m'onndod, or mgh&
snags in the bottom, and then hur-
ried down out 'of sight. The pow:
er of the wator was making flerce |’
tugs at our hempen rope, and it was
soon broken,  Ewo or three times
we slowly rotated in the side eddy,
then, as if caught by some un-
seen hand, we shot out into mid-
stredm, ' That'was well for us, as
we ayoided the falling timber of
tha'._';m widening banks, and also
the. werst of thé' hurrying drif.

{Steam would ndt have taken us

faster, aud in less than an hour, we,
two women on & raft, were out on
the broad bosom of the Mississippi.

The wnight was over, but not the
peril. As our raft was buoyant we
were ohly shaken, but not sncked
down by the whirlpools. We nad
lights to prevent the danger of be-
ing run over by steamboata at night,
and on that great highway we were
sure of being picked up.” There
were barns, fragments of fences,
and sometimes mills and small
house floating down ; bnt it was
noon before we saw any human be.
ing. Thena fine boat come breast-
ing the eurrent, and while we were
hulf & mile away, in the dead water
near a swamp, they saw our table-
cloth on & cane, which was our sig-
nal. They took us for negroes, and
hailing us as suéh, bade ustake
care of ourselves, but made no
pause, Sick enough at heart were
we a8 the white jets of her steam
escapes faded out of sight up the
stream. There was a fair prospect
of floating all night near enough
the swamp for snakes and wild-cats
to swim to us, or of hurrying down
the current to unseen perils, Une
more boat passed us,and seemed
not to see onr mignal against the
back-groand of gray moss. I cried
like 8 haby, and she tried to console
me. It was nearly night when a
great steamer passed up on the
other side, but the people seemed to
see us, Suddenly the roar of her
whistle came across the mile of
flood, and she slowly rounded us
like & huge white swan. She had
to follow us a little down the steam,
bat when salvation was sure T must
have fainted. I think I was alittle
conscions of the jar as we touched
her sides, and of being lifted by
strong arms. The firat I heard was
a well-known and loved voice, say-
ing, ¥“Mary, my own wife, don't you
know me?” Faithful SBarah was
dancing for joy, and telling every:
body of the providence which made
the two boats pass by, but stopped
the one which held my anxions hus-
band, Thut was years ago.

Aunt Sarah received her freedom
and that of her fumily, but has nev-
er left me. Bhe ia never more pleas-
od than when she can gather chil-
dren or grown people to listen to
the marvels of a Mississippi night.

Pithy Sayings.

No man is hurt but by himself.—

Diogenes.
Things ill got have ever bad sue-

oess,—Shakespeare.

Secreoy is the chastity of friend.
ship.—~Jeremy Taylor.

It is difficult to grow old grace-
fully.—Madame de Stael.

He is a good man whose intimate
friends are all good.—Levatar.

Where the catholic spirit is, there
is the Catholic Church,—Henge.

There are wrongers of subjects, as
well as writers on them.—Coleridye.

The prime condition of u life ever
found is & life ever lost.—Robert Cal-
lyer.

The various sects are only differ-
ent entrances to the other city,—
Hindoo Pundit.

Better make penitence by gentle-
ness than hypocrites by severity.—
St. Francis de Sales.

It is more honorable to contend
with Hercules, than disgraceful to
be overcome by him.—Ovid.

Force is the queen of the world,
and not opinion; but opinion is that
which uses force.—Pasocal,

A guilty conscience is like a whirl-
pool, drawing in all itself which
wonld otherwise pass by.—Fuller.

The road is easier after s saint
like Jesus has trodden it; but no
saint travels the whole leagth,.— |,

Conceit is Lo nature what paintis
to beanty, it ia not only neadless,
but impairs what it would improve.

—Pope.

®
NUMBER 3.
on|OUR BOYS AND GIRIS.

THE LILY-OF-THE-VALLREY.
ﬂ&l‘-&h&nﬂa‘ 'lg vﬂun be so oq,

v hlbe
urg“ mlv aad pure, are ﬂl-
the nlh '|
luve to

¥ shade you always

““i“ 'lllum vory oloss, I'll tell you,
Why.hll:dul pulngllhlan in the cooling
ir lm on the sutiny bank, where all could

I ook & fiod it hard to live out half
my days."

DUCOK.

Duck was one of Willie Graham's
pet names, His father gave it to
him becanse he was alwaysdabbling
in water. Plssh went his listle fat
hand Into every pan and bucket of
water within his reach. After a
rain, he would often elude watchful
mamms, and slipping out doors,
would explore every puddle, making
his dress and apron dripping wet,
and spatter his face and thin white
hair with mud. Water was exceed-
ingly delightful except wheén mam-
ma wanted to wash the dirty atreaks
from his face; and then kicka and
screama did not half express his dis-
like,

One day mamma took him to the
village store to buy him a pair of
shoes. A red pair, with blue bind-
ings and strings, pleased hia fancy ;
and he coaxed for them with all the
enticing baby ways he could invent.

Mammalaughed, and called him
a little Indian, and said he would
look “outlandish,” bat finally bought
them,

“Now, Duck,” she sald putting
them on him at home, *yon must
not go in the water. If you do,
your pretty shoes will be ugly,—
real ugly. Will you remember 1

Duck nodded his funny, almost
bald head three times, emphatically
and going around to every member
of the family, stuck ont his feet,
saying, “Da, da!” which was his
language for look there.

Then he showed ‘‘damma” how
he was going to have his pictare
taken, stauding beside a chair, and
placing his elbow upon it, and reat-
ing his chubby cheek in his hand.

Aunt Nell caught him op in her
arms, declaring that *‘he was the
prettiest, sweetest baby that ever
breathed ;” but he squirmed away,
deepite remonstrances, and went to
driving horses; and this was the
way he drove, He tied strings all
over his little chair, and shoved it
norosa the kitchen and porch floors,
shouting at the top of his voice,
“Dit boo, dit boo,” whioch was to
be interpreted as, “Get up horse.”

That chair underwent wonderful
transformations during « day., It
could be & horse, & wagon, & train of
cars, & house, s barn, & dinner tabls,
a piano, and a ‘oradle for his doll.
baby.

While he was on the poroh, he
saw the yard gate open a little way.
Talk about temptation! That big,
hard gate open,—nothing to keep
bim from that wonderful barn, with
its piles of hay,its bins of wheat,
and eggs,—why, there might be s
hundred of them, and ncbody to
get them. How the little feet flow,
and what adventures he had when
he got there, slipping into holes in
the hay nearly out of sight, and
clambering out again, almost tumb-
ling into the wheat bid, making the
red rooster run, and pelting the
turkeys with grandpa’s sead pots.
toes | Fortuunately, the stook were
all in the flelds ; so he met with no
accidents save tearing his dress up-
on nails, and covering himself with
s compound of dirt, tar and hay
seed. He went aoross the barnyard,
and peeped through the bars, How
brightly the water sparkled In the
brook| Why could he not go there !
It would be so nice! Not a thought
about the gay new shoea.

“Where is Duck 1’ asked mamma.

“In mischief, you may pe sure,”
replied grandma; ¢ always is whea
all is quiet.?

Aunt Nell started in search.

“Willie! Duck! Dumpling I” she~
called ; not that he had ever answer-
od, bunhn hoped he would learn
sometime,

She looked the honse onr. the
wood-house, the cern-crib, and the
barn, but no Duek. to
bo tened ; but as she was leav.

barn she heard & rlppb of
lmglmr. and after lookin
for several minutes, saw h ln the
shallow brook, jumping up and
down on the limestone

hing and shouting in the
z‘m Butalas! t:o'n new:




